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> on 95 och E TH 4 o the Famous 
„ rich Man, who died the 6th of this ſel. Jah, 1720, 


” Now all Men by theſe Preſencs, Death the Tamer 
- By Mortgage hath fecurdthe Cops — 
Nor can four hundred thouſand — 
ik Redeem him from his Priſon under Ground. 
py His Heirs might well of all his Wealth poſleſt, 
bee to bury him one Iron Cheſt. 
ies the god of Wealth, will joy to know 
Eis faichful Sceward, in the Shades below. 
9 He walk'd the Streets, and wore a Thread-bare Cloak; 
He Din'd and Sup'd at Charge of other Folk. 
And by his Looks, had he held out his Palms, 
He might be thought an Object fic for Alms. 
do to the Poor if he refus'd his Pelf, 
ed em full as kindly as himſelf. 
VV bere“er he went he never ſaw his Berters, 
50 Lerch, Knights and Squires were all his humble Debtors. 
a under Hand and Seal the Iriſ Nation 
ere forced to own to him their Obligation. 
ne that cou'd once have half a Kingdom bought, 
ln half a Minute is not worth one Groat ; 
His Coffers from the Coffin could not ſave, bs” KF, | = 
I * all his Int reſt keep him from the Grave. 1 =— 
= A golden Monument would not be Right, 055 
4 — we with the Earth upon him Liehe. 
= Oh Londen Tavern | Thou haſt loft a Friend, 
Eg Thot in thy Walls he ne! er did Farthing ſpend, A 
ne ronch'd the Pence when others rouch'd the Porr; 1 
be Hand that ſign d the Mortgage paid the Shoe. | fd 
Old as he was, no vulgar known Diſeaſe 
on him could ever boaſt a Pow'r to ſeize; 
But as his Gold he weigh, grim Death in ſpight, 
yy Caſt in his Dart which made three Moydores Light. Pitt | 
And as he ſaw his darling Money fail, | = 1 RE 1 
= Blew his laſt Breath to fink the lighter Scale. _ RT”, 
my He who ſo long was Current *twould be ſtrange = {i | 
1 If he ſhou'd now be cry down ſince his Change. 
Tze Sexron ſhall green Sods on thee beſtow, | {BME 1 
Th Alas the Sexton is thy Banker now! pe "8 | "2 
A diſmal Banter muſt that Banker be, _ 
73 dy no _ but TN. 


* 


Eneath this des. lies Wt | _—_ 
Demar the Wealthy, and the | 
His Heirs for Winding-Sheer below d 
His Money Bags together ſow d. 
And that he might ſecurely Reſt, 
Have put his Carcaſy in a Cheſt, 
The very ok in which thr y fy 
His other Self, his Money lay. | 
And if his Heirs continue kind, | 
To that dear Self he left detind; | | ( 
« 5 Win chink his betrer Balf alive. - "A 32 de Ee Te r 
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